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“*“Christmas comes but once a 
year and when it comes it brings 
good cheer.’’ 


So goes the old school rhyme. 
That it will apply to all our read- 
ers is the sincere wish of all those 
connected with ‘‘The Goat.”’ 

The past year has been a success- 
ful one in every way. The Regi- 
ment has gone ahead, we have en- 
joyed a fair measure of success in 
sur efforts at sports, both with 
other units and at the various horse 
shows and in camp. 

A number of the old serving 
members are now ‘‘Old Comrades’’ 
having gone to pension and civil 
life during the year. Their places 
have been filled by others and the 
men who have joined us during the 
year are a bright, enthusiasti¢ lot 
of chaps who will do well. 

The Old Comrades’ Association 
iy going strong. Efforts are under 
way to strengthen the ‘A’ Squad- 
ven branch and by the early spring 
# reunion of the ex-members living 
in Eastern Canada may be an as- 
sured fact. 

Primary steps were taken last 
spring in regard to a regimental 
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sistance while at Sydney Mines and Mec hanization 
learn with deep regret the news | 7 
f his passing away. 
Of lis passing away. Lecture by Chief of the Gen- 
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history being published. We are 
all looking for the report of the 
committee oft that work. One thing 
that would help considerably is the 
assurance of all ranks, past and 
present that they will purchase 
a copy of this Regimental History if 
it is pwhlished. Such assurance sent 
to the Commanding Officer at To- 
ronto will, no doubt, strengthen the 
efforts of those charged with his 
work. 

L/Cpl. Mundell, Assistant Editor, 
is leaving the Regiment for fur- 
ther fields of advancement at the 
Royal (Military College. Largely 
through his splendid efforts has 
the success enjoyed by The 
Goat for the last few years 
been assured. We wish him every 
possible success in his new sphere 
of work. His place is ‘being filled 
by the renowned 'Tpr. ‘‘Paddy’’ 
Wells. If all concerned give him 
the same loyal support enjoyed by 
his predecessor, I am sure ‘‘The 
Goat’”’ is being placed in capable 
hands. 

Again, ‘‘The Goat’? wishes all a 
Bright and ‘Cheery Christmas and 
every joy and prosperity for the 
coming year, 





Ex-Tpr. A. F. ‘Charlton, who re- 
cently took his discharge on the 
expiration of his engagement has 
enlisted in ‘D’ Coy. The R.C.R. 





do Kid) who also has left the ser- 
viee and is now somewhere in the 
Maritime Provinces, states he has 
great difficulty in having his che- 
ques cashed. ‘Tony’ says its his 
own fault. 





**The Goat’? takes this opport- 
unity of offering its congratula- 
tions to Capt. D. A. Grant, M.C.. 
on his appointment to the rank 
of brevet rao 


as J. Martin (late R.C.D.) as‘ 


Ex-Tpr. R. H. Saunders : 


usual paid several visits to the Can- 
adian Team while they were at 
New York and was a frequent visit- 
or to the Stables. He is always 
a welcome visitor. 





It is with regret that we learn ot 
the death of Mr. J. J. McDougall 
who was General Superintendent of 
the British Empire Steel ‘Corpora- 
tion’s mines in Nova Seotia. Al- 
though he was in the prime of life, 
having attained the age of only 42 
years, Mr. McDougall had already 
gained for himself, through ambi- 
tion and effort, one of the high- 
est positions within the control of 
his employers. 


The officers of the R.C.D. will 
recall his great kindness and as- 








The St. Johns aad District Foot- 
ball League gave their annual con- 
in the Barracks Theatre on 
Saturday night, December 14th. 
Mr. P. Bell of the Farnham team 
took the opportunity of presenting 
Cpl. Dawkes with the cups won by 
the Garrison Team during the past 
season. 

While there was a fair attend- 
avec at the concert, it seemed a 
pity that a larger representation 
vi the various teams was not pre- 
sent. The exhibitions given by those 
taking part exceptionally 
good and deserved a much better 





eert 


were’ 


reception. 

1, Tpr. Walters—A 
tenor. 

2 Jock Hammond—Very enter- 
taining. 

3. Bill Cunningham—A gvod 
song well sung. 

4. Bert Tully—Most amusing. 

5. Billy Barnett—Sold 
thing but his wares. 

6. Q.M.S. Hill (Prof. Mogowski) 
—wWe’re strong for your, Charlie. 

7. Allan Murray—Always a plea- 
sure, Allan. 

8. Major Timmis, D.S.0.—Well 
received. 


9. Mrs. Hitl—Wonderful! Better 


promising 


every- 


than ever! . 

10. Paul Hebert—Beautifully 
sung. 

11. Louis Boisvert—Quite a ge- 
nius, 


12. Q.M.S. Ellis, Al Fletcher and 
Q.M.S. Hill—Indeeferently weel. 

13, Pte. Arthur Byron—A real 
artist. 

14, Initiation of candidates into 
the Ancient Order of Calithump- 
ians—Best of all. 





With the explorers leaving no ice- 
floe unturned, it becomes increasing- 
ly difficult for us stay-at-homes to 
ma‘ntain the Santa Claus legend, In 
the presence of our highly literate 
nephew the other day. we made some 
furtive references to the North Pole 
and St. Nicholas. “It’s very funny,” he 
sad, deprecatingly, “that David Pnt- 
man has been up there and yet thero’s 
no mention of Santa Claus in his 
book!” ; 











eral Staff, on Mechanization of the 
Army. 

A most interesting and instruct- 
ive illustrated lecture was given by 
Major-General A. G. McNaughton, 
C.M.G., D.S.0., at the Armouries 
of the Royal Highlanders of Can- 
ada in Montreal on the evening of 
the 10th December before a very 
large gathering of Officers and 
Instructional Cadre. General King, 
CM.G., D.S.0., D.0.0., M.D., No. 
4 was in the chair and introduced 
the Chief of Staff. 

The lecture was divided into 
three parts; a general survey of 
the past history of mechanization 
and the future policy; lantern sli- 
des showing the development, and 
a long film showing the latest de- 
vclopments. 

It was amazing the amount of 
information that was given by the 
lecturer in the two hours at his 
d:sposal. It has been a long while 
since the Officers of the Montreal 
Garrison have had such a treat. We 
are not~ permitted to publish the 
details of the development of the 
Mechanical Arm, such information 
naturally of a confidential na- 
ture, In the first part of the lee- 
ture we were given the evolution of 
the tractor, mechanical transport 
and self-propelled arm carriers. 
All through, the tactical side of the 


is 


‘situation was very clearly explain- 


ed and the reasons both technical 
and commercial given for the 
changes made. The keynote of the 
development is the speeding up of 
the army with means that are pro- 
curable from the normal civilian 
supplies. Good horses suitable for 
the army are becoming more and 
more difficult to obtain, whilst the 
mechanical vehicles are for ever on 
the increase. All these modern 
weapons and vehicles are very 


costly, but they are essential in 


order the more easily, and with far 
fewer casualties, to attain the fi- 
nal victory, which as ever is achiev- 
ed by the hand to hand fighting of 
the Cavalry and Infantry. They al- 
low these arms to approach the en- 
emy with much more rapidly and 
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Evening 


Wear! 


Ladies 


Social engagements during 
the holidays will call for 
evening footwear. 





‘ 
Have you beautiful 


Satin Shoes? 


It is the real dress shoe. 


See our windows this 
week, you will find 
them to suit all tastes. 


Avoid the rush, come now, 
and make your choice for 
the HOLIDAYS. Do not 
wait until the last minute, 
as the choice will not be 
so extensive as- today. . . | 


Georges 
St-Germaln 


250-252 Richelieu St. 


Wholesale & Retai! | 


(In front Imperial Theatre) 
Johns. 








Established in 1876 Tel 65 


C. 0. GERVAIS & FRERE 


Dealers in Dry Goods Groceries, | 
Hardware, Glass, Oils, Paints | 


and Cement. 
Wholesale and Retail, 


Victoria Independent 
Store 


J. L BILODEAU, Prop. 











Grocer, Butcher, 
Beer & Porter 





57 Richelieu St. St. Johns 
Tel. 346 — 743. 


with very much reduced casualties. 
That trie reason for this 
development of the mechanical 
the inechanieal vehicles 
will soon belong to the eavalry 


is the 
arm 
that 
and 
The levturer said 
that he was stire that most of those 
who had gone through the war 
were not anxious to Juve another 
war, and that the 
ayainst future war was to be pre. 
pared Yor war. 

Cavalrynien wil fearn that at 


and 


infantry units. 


best: safeguard 


present there is nothing that ean 
replace horse 
some time to eome 
this is not likely tobe found. Until 
such inventions have been made to 


the man oon the 


and that for 


j replace the horse and rider the ca- 


valrvinan was essential for close 


reconmaissanee, searching and shock 


action and the varions other duties 
delegated to him. But the arm had 
been made very inach more mobile 
ly having all its transport mechan- 
ised and the weight carried on the 
horse very merck redueed, The in- 





fantry had been made very much 
nore inohile and wonld in fature 
come into action m a fresh eandi- 
tion with its strength not reduced 
hy heavy casualties sustained dur- 
ing the approach march. 

The photographic lantern slides 
were most excellent; some were 
taken in Canada, the remainder in 
Engiand. They showed every type 
of new tank, tractor, arm = varrier 
and lorry as well as the latest 
types of guns and the method of 
transporting them. ‘The cinemato- 
graph film, taken in England, was 
extremely instructive. It showed 
every couceiveble type of- modern 
mechanical vehicle and weapen on 
the move; it showed the mechanisin | 
of several of the last inventions 
and showed these vehicles negotiat- 
ing almost impossible obstacles. 

We would hope that the Chief 
of the General Staff eould some- 
time vive his lecture to the troops 
in these Barracks. 








Welcome Visitors:—I was glad 
to see Maurice Drury, Stew Bate, 


and Larry Hamiuond in town at 
the Winter Hair, where they an- 
nexed smue of the coveted ribbons 
and silverware. The gracious figure 
of Maj. RS. Tummis was not in 
evidence which caused a sad flutter 


of hearts in this locality. 





Held Memorial:—A memorial 
service Was held in St. Georges 
Chureh the latter part of Novem- 
ber in bonor of the late Lieut.-Col. 
wgar .Adanison a war-time cem- 
uander of the Prineess Pat's. Col. 
Adamson was well known in Otta- 
wa having been born here and 
having lived most of his life 
prior te the war in the city. Ie 
lied suddenly in Lendon, Eng., 
the latter part of the past month. 

At Regina:—TFicut.-Co!l. W. K. 
Walker, DS.O., MAL, attended the 
eonvention of the BLE.S.I., at Re 
gina reevently. 





Won Bate Cup:-—For the third 


time the Bate Cup, presented by 
Mr, H., Gerakt Bate, was won by 
the team from the Roval ‘Canadian 
Dragoons at the Ottawa Winter 
Tair. The cup thus becomes the 
property of the regsnent and was 
presented to the team commander 
‘Captain M. H. A. Drury, by Mr. 
Kate at the conclusion of the event. 

New Winter Caps:—The R.C.M. 
Yolice has blossomed ott this sea- 
son with new winter caps. ‘They 
are of beaver and in the shape of 
a wedge. The regimental badge on 
the cap with the brass cap badge 
on the side of it look very smart. 





Vacates Appointment:—Cuptain 
R_ H. Rayner, RCS, has vacat- 
ed the appointment of A.D.C., to 
His Exeellency the Governor Gen- 
eral and leaves very shortly for 
England. 

Garrison Notes:—<All units ot 
the Garrison are well down to their 
winter work by now. Most of the 


“time is taken up with lectures at 


different armouries and the Head. 





quarters Rifle Association are at 
the miniature range every week for 
their practice, The Garrison Hoc’ 
ey league will funetion as 

as icv is available and several box- 
ing bouts have already been staged 
under the auspices of the Boxing 
Commision. Badmington has its 
devotees and the Military Institu- 
te hed its first luncheon of the 
season the other day, 

New Year’s Day:—It will soon 
be the time for that ancient cere- 
mOnial known ay New Years call- 
ing to be observed. The Governor- 
General iq away at present so that 
the levee will not be held. All the 
units of the garrison will however 
hold open hotse and will mo doubt 
have the usual round of visitors 
to wish them all goed things for the 
coming year, While it is not very 
well represented at the start of the 
vixiting, towards the end of the 
day, the Tank Corps usually has a 
large representation. 








A Christmas Pome:—If 1 wan 
Santy Claus I'd go, to see that 
burg ealled To-ron-to, the place 
where they keep lots of R.C.D., to 
Stanley ‘Barracks ‘by. a bus and 
raise a great big lot of fuss. To s¢ 
my eld pal called Douglas 'B., may 
hap I might be called to drink with 
ell the birds not in the clink, or 
Inaybe they would take me for.a 
ride; if that was so why Stewart 
Bate, would never think to heait- 
ate, er pass me off to spend the 
day with Clyde, Old Willy “Aist- 
Rorpe tried and true, with Acker 
man and Karcher too, would aéek to 
try and put me out of biz; but Bfad- 
den and Mef.ean, no doubt: would 
also try and fill me up with “fix. 

3ut T don’t think that I can go, to 
see that place called To-ron-to, so’ 
what's the use of writing this bum 
lay; { hope that all the R€.D. 
crink lots of Sergeants Major’ Tea 
utd have a real good time en 
Christmas Day; I wish them all the 
ibest of ‘health, and lots of surplus 
kele and wealth and hope that they 
have lots of season’s cheer, To H.Q. 
and to A. and B. the old old wish 
comes out from me, may all of you 
have lots of Christmas beer: 





Captain Orlebar, the British speed 
demon, who recently flew: in ¢ha 
wonderful new plane at tbe ‘rae, ot 
368 miles an hour, ia said to $@ aboct 
the best croquet-player ia England. 
We knew there was a wild streak in 
him somewhere, 





Letters to the Editor. 


2623 W. 3Uth Street. 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
US.A, 





Dear Colone) Bowie: 

You will be surprised to hear 
from me after such a long time, but 
I am writing to ask you if you 
could get me an R.C.D. cap badge. 
You see we have organized a 
branch ef the Canadian legion 
known as Post No. 10 of the Brit- 
ish Empire Service League. We 
have adopted the Scottish Balmou- 
ral with a red cloth shaped like a 
maple teaf on the left side of the 
cap. On Armistice day most of the 
boys wore their old Kegimental 
Cap Badges. We had about 800 men 
on parade with a Scottish bagpipe 
band. 

I have not met as yet any old 
RC.D. men, but have met several 
old Strathcona and Fort Garry 
men, here. 

How are things at St. Johus now? 

T suppose that most of the old boys 
have finished their time. I have 
been pretty busy at my work, I am 
‘a-cement finisher working en re- 
sidences wround Hollywood jnd 
Beverley Hills. I guess fhe wea- 
ther up shere is pretty cold and 
that you are getting ready for ice 
hockey again. We have had a cou- 
ple of hot days this month one 100 
degrees’ and the other 96 degrees 
and. sofar it has not rained since 
the month of April. 
“I Rave been trying to get To- 
ronto on my radio sct, but expect 
that I don’t stay up late enongh. 
I get two or three Chicage stations, 
(Vancouver and also Havana, 
(Cuba.) 
{) I am now the father of two boys 
one seven and the other three and 
s half years old and we are also 
expecting a visit from the stork 
any minute, 

Before I conclude I would like 
to be-remembered to all my old 
friends at the Barraeks also to 
Major and Mrs. Stethem. 

Trasting this finds veu and Mrs. 
Bowie in the best of health. 

I remain, 
Respectfully yours 
IL COOKE. 


46 Arthur St, 
Brantford, Ont. 
Dear Mr. Editor: 


4 
Through the medium of “The 
Goat’’ I would like to express my 
sincereat wishes for the 


eoming 





season ty yourself, officers and 
other ranks of the Reghnent past 
and present. 

E shall always the 
Christmas days £ speut while serv- 
ing with the RJCLD., Doth peace 
and war-time. Nearly every one of 
them has some outstanding fea- 
ture which brings them ‘back vividly 
to my mind. Those who were in 
‘RB? Squadron before the war will 
remember my inost envious job of 
satisfying the inner-nian of them 
and looking after their welfare at 
Christinas. It was a most strenuous 
Jeb for me as I had never cooked 
a bird (the feathered variety) he- 
fore. But with the help of old Fred- 
die Mathews (uot Jack) and Mr. 
O'Keefe, 1 managed to overconie 
one of my most difficult problems 
much te the satisfaetion of all the 
boys present. 

Mention of the diuner on Christ- 
mas day 1914 at Pond Farm has 
already appeared in these. eolumns 
so [ wont dwell on that. The out- 
standing feature for me that day 
was the taking ef my horse to—— 
——along with the late Billie Boyd 
and trying to procure some embro- 
cation to relieve the pain from the 
sprained ankle of Mae Wardell. 
When I returned after four days’ 
absence his pain was gone but mine 
was jist commencing. Shall always 
vementher what General Nelles said 
to me about embroaction. 

Quite a lot will remember the 
Christmas day of 1917 spent at 
Monehy le Gashe (1 believe that 
is how it is spelled) eur resting 
home after the ‘Cambria Show. The 
dinner hour was ordered for 6.30 
pan, much to the disgust of the 
troops, instead of the usual 1 p.m. 
Each Squadron had a plentiful 
supply of turkey and trimmings. 


remember 


they were procured by the offie- 
ers at a big expense and much trou- 
ble. Through the lateness of the 
hour the dinner Jost a lot of its 
eharm and glory, 

The boys through some mvyster- 
ious chanel had been getting 
plenty of the spirit that* eheers. A 
remarkable thing was where the 
staf!’ kept coming from in such a 
desolate region, IT ean see the tavo 
bottles of ecornae that Capt. Kilkes 
gave me to be put in the sauce by 
onr famous orater cook, Joe Cairns. 
The Captain came along just. be- 
fore dinner was served and, tasted 
the suuee and passed a remark 
nbout How weak it was. ‘Yes, 
siv"* said we, ‘'a very poor quali- 
ty of brandy, sir.’’ He disappeared 
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amd retarned with anether bottle. 
Hut this dime he poured it in the 
sutuee himself’. 

Loam sure quite a lot will still 
yermember the Cliristinas day spent 
in 1918 at Evez Ramez. There was 
plenty of everything and owing 
to the dinner hour being at 1 p.an. 
all enjeyed themselves inmensely. 
(think Paddy Jones and Pete Mer- 
rix will back my'statement on that. 

Vhe outstanding evcats the 
Christinas days at St. Johus was 
the visiting of the married qnart- 
ers and the waiting on the men at 
dinner by: the members of the Ser- 
geants’ Mess. The visiting at’ the 
married quarters (about fonrteen 
m all) was quite a strenuous un- 
dertaking. They all had different 
brands and I had to sample the 
lot so as not te effend. Those of 
you who are acquainted with me 


of 


know how ] hate to effend anyone 


on that subject. Must say, however, 
that 1 enjoyed it all very mueh. We 
were all natural and genuine J 
think at Christmas time and forgot 
ubout our petty fallacies, 


One outstanding Christmas day | 


was when the C.O. and efficers 
Were waiting for me to Jead them 
into the Men's Mess. 1 had been on 
my rounds to the Married Quart- 
ers and was doing remarkably well 
with just ‘Snapes’ to go to, The 
Q.M. lived in the higher flat, stone 
oteps leading wp to it. Those steps 
must have heen greased because [ 
vame dewn them on my ear and 
didn't wake up for twe or three 
hours afterwards. Hoppy knows! 

I wonder if a certain N.C.O. re- 
member the ‘Christmas day he mis- 
tuok his gloves for the SM’s? Good 
luck, cerporal, 

There is a goed deal more 1 could 
put down on paper but thue and 
speee deesn't permit my doing so 

So wishing you all 
Chrishnas and a prosperous New 
Year. 


a Merry 


Yours sineerely, 
C. W. SMITH, (Charlie) 
P'S. My comrades in the 10th 
Brant Dragoons, late of the B.C. 
D's. viz: -G. Huff, T. Harbour, G. 
Holmes, ‘C. Holmes, (C. Baker and 
C.'Smith, Jr., send their best wish- 
es tc alle 
CS, 
No ‘Bones About it 
C.—You're fats 
Terry—Well, in the best places ther 
gay one is stout, 
C.— Well, in the best places you're 
fat. 


The Ideal 
GIFT 


$35 Wristlets we 


fully recommend 





The impression is widespread that 
a Gruen Watch is necessarily ex 
pensive, yet here is one of several 
thoreughly reliable models in 
sturdy reinforced geld cases at 
only $35. 


Let us explain how Gruen obtains 
dependability with daintiness im 
this patented Cartouche movement. 
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_ J. P. Meunier 


Jeweller and Optometrist, 


| Richelieu St. Sti Johns, Que 
| 


J [5 Pinsonnault 
PHOPOGRABHBR 


Photo supplies, 
Printing and develop- 
ing for amateurs. 

76 Richelieu St. St. Johns 








Fora Military Hair Cut 


patronize 


Gc. Cousineau, 
Barber, 
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Finest | 
Fresh Fruits. 


Vegetables in Season. 


Wholesale and Retail. 


A. MATTE, 


ST. JOHNS 


Market Square, : 
ee IBERVILLE 


66 2nd Ave., 
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The Goat is printed by E. R. Smith 
Co.. Limited, General Printers, 8t 
Johns, P.Q. 





If it’san 
ACCIDENT 
send it to 


General Auto Body 


Limited 


3520 ST. LAWRENCE 
MONTREAL, 


Plateau 6157* 


Fish 


Oysters, Lobsters 
Scallops Etc. 


Fruits and Vegetables 


L. Soucy 


27 ChamplainSt. 
St. Johns, Tel. 512 


YOUR 
MILITARY 
REQUIREMENTS 


We Have Them. 


WE SPECIALIZE IN EVERY- 
THING MILITARY 
FCR EVERYBODY MILITARY 


B. Mignault 





Send for list to the 
Headquarters of everything 
Military. 


THE ALDERSHOT STORES 
25 Wellington St.. Aldershot 


Phone 228 P,O. Box 526 


Pierre Trahan, 


SAINT-JEAN, P.Q. 
General Contractor 
and 
Complete line of goods 
for the mason. etc, 





Philippe Mailloux 
Milkman 


Fresh Laid Eggs 


41A Lougueuil St. 
St. Johns 


Phone 296w. V.O. Box 233 


“@® P\elping P\and.” 
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J. Arthur Hunt. 


(Dedicated to Sergeant R. Hider.) 


A tall figure in cheap erushed 
hat, wrinkled, coarse clothing and 
drooped. Stranded in a large city. 
Wandered into Exhibition Park. 


‘Around him were fine Government 





r 





buildings and Military ITeadiuart- 
ers with motor vehicles scurrying 
back and forth, 

A fine figure of a man in the 
wiiformn of a Cavalry unit stopped 
to speak, and the vagrant gave him 
a dull look. A chill mist was blow- 
ing from the lake. Through it all 


disappointment glued him to the| 


hard bench, motionless, having no 
jub, no money, no friends, no earth- 
ly chanee of earning any. 


The stalwart seldier, (Set. Hid- 
er) with his great coat buttoned 
close against the  soul-dissolving 
moistire and every inch a man 
looked at the tall figure. There 
wus something so arresting in the 
sight of him sitting on the bench 
alone, so heedless of the chilly mist 
heating down on him, that he 
wanted himself down beside him. 
‘What’s the matter, chappie? 
What’s happened to you? You look 
as if you lost vour last friend.’’ 

His voice seemed ‘so kind. He 
elung to it for awhile before an- 
swering. 

“T never had no friends.’ 


‘*Aw, say: Come on now; you 


| den’t mean that.’’ 


After an enYbracing conversa- 
tion, the tall figure gave way; in 
a jumble of words told the story 
ef his home life and his good learn- 
ing in the old land and his ultim- 
ate flight to this ‘big eity—‘‘an 
pow jookit me.’” 

‘Taking great interest 


in his 


story, the Sergeant pointed to a 








Copy Of Letter From A Scandinav- 
ian Merchant In Porto Rico 
To A Manufacturer Of Pump- 
ing Machinery. 


Gentlemen, 


i got the pump which T by from 
you but wyfor gods sake you doan 
send me no handle, i loose to me my 
enstamer wat the use a pump wen 
she doan have no handle sure i 
think yoy doan treat me write i 
wrote 16 days and my customer he 








square of stone buildings at one 
end of the park. ‘“‘That’s where I 
work. Come jn tomorrow and J’ 
get, you a job.”’ 
‘You don’t 
soldier ?’? 


mean it do you 

“Sure old-top. I know what it 
is to he without a nickle and not 
knowing anybody. But you’!l for- 
get it soon. The world aint all bad 
you know, chappie.’’ 

Both stood up. Chilled through 
and becoming dark, faced each 
other. ‘‘Here, old-top. Here’s a five 
spot. Get cleaned up and some 
sleep, and T’ll see you in the morn- 
ing.”’ 

‘They parted. A gong boomed in 
the Cavalry square and the noise 
loosed his tant nerves. Half mad 
with joy, he stumbled toward the 
lake-wall into the light. 

Next morning the stalwart caval- 
ryman, returned to the Barracks to 
perform his daily routine, when 
into the guardroom.he slouched. 
Here was the body of the man he 
befriended last night in the park. 

“The little fool.’’ His eyes open- 
ed incredulously and backed away. 

An officer th charge watched 
the Sergeant’s actions. 

‘“You seem to recognize 
man, do you know him?’’ 

“No, sir. I have seen him some 
place, I guéss.™ 

“They brought him in early this 
morning, Drowned.’’ 

“Vest”? . 

“Yes. Funny thing; they brought 
him in all wet and laid him here. 
and what do you suppose he had 
elinched in his hand.’? 

‘tA Picture?’’ 

“No: It was a counterfeit Five 
Dollar bill.’’ 


the 





pump you known he is hot summer 
now and the wind he no blow the 
pump. She got no handle sowat the 
hel T goan to do with it if doan send 
me no handle pretty quick i send 
her back and i goan order some 
pump from Myers Companie. 

Goodbye, 

Yours truly, 


P.S.—Since i write i find the god- 


dam handle in the box excuse to 


holler for water like hell from the | me. 


Iilustrated 





Reminiscenc 
By P. J. Dee. 


1 suppose that there is no pro- 
fession that lends itself to re- 
flection in the mirror of memory, 
as does that of bearing arms, and 
when any retired sailor or soldier 
hegins to soliloquize by his own 
fireside, aided by the soothing in- 
fluence of a pipe of his favourite 
tobacco, he is sure to evolve out 
ot the smoke-wreaths, faces and 
their variety and themes, than 
could be enyisaged ‘by say a retired 
grocer or tailor engaged in the same 
pleasant occupation, F 

Should the ex-warnior be posses: 
ed of any pictorial souvenirs of his 
years of service, in the shape of 
photographs of various great heart- 
ed horses that he has ridden, 
groups of gallant comrades with 
whom he has soldiered or ladies— 
well, I mean any presentations of 
his past eareer that he can gaze 
upon, he is apt to tbecome lost in 
thought as the years roll back, 


and it is presicely this effect 
that amy well-worn volumes 
the now defunet (I regret 


say) Navy and Army Illustrated 
have upon the writer of this article., 

Vhey contain pictures of aay 
first Volunteer Battalion, the 2nd’ 
Somersets, many references and 
illustrations of my dear old Dad’s 
Yeomanry regiment, the gallant 
West Somersets, and so many ar-. 
ticles and pictures of Canadian re- 
giments and officers and other 
ranks, that it struck me that an ac- 
count of this latter feature would 
be of more than passing interest to 
the readers of ‘‘The Goat.” 

To begin with Volume 1 then, on 
page 270 I find a full page picture 
entitled ‘‘Officers of the Royal 
Canadian Infantry. I recognise 
clearly here three officers all now, 
alas, deceased. They are the late 
Gen. Sir. Wm. Otter, Col. Bachan 
who died whilst D:0.C. Montreal, - 
and Colonel MacDougall. The let- 
terpress beneath recounts fhe fact 
that at that time—date May 29th 
1896—‘‘the privates receive 1/8d, 
a day, with full rations. On the 
next page the battalion is shown on 
parade in quarter column, 1\ 
Colonel Otter in command, moulr” 
ed. Apparently, at this period the 
R.C.R’s. did not possess the fine 
band that they did later. 





Page 283 Vol. I shows a sub-div- 
ision of ‘‘A*’ Field Battery, Royal 
Canadian Artillery, both in Sum- 
mer Drill Order and Winter Drill 
Order, in the latter case with the 
gun on sleighs and the men in wed- 
ge caps. Mention is made of the 
fact that the sleighs were devised 
by Major C. W. Drury, RJC.A,, 
then in command of the battery. 
Both pictures were taken at Tete 
du Ponti Barracks, Kingston, Ont., 
Page 289 shows four gunners of the 
same battery equipped for winter 
service. They are wearing fur caps, 
not pushed down in the centre, 
mufflers and great coats, snow 
shoes slung on the back and knot- 
ted to the waistbelt. The front of 
the great coat is buttoned back 
behind the men, and they are, of 
course, in moccasins, with very 
long cords. 

Page 313 of the same volume 

shows as a picture entitled “(Troop- 
ers of the Royal Candaian Dra- 
goons (Hussars.) Yes, Hussars Mr. 
Editor, so don’t cut that ott 
please! All these men, none of 
whom I recognise ‘ are in wedge 
caps, also not pushed in, fur jack- 
ets and cross belts, breeches and 
boots and spurs, and all are wear- 
ing swords, ‘but divil a one has 
a sword knot on. The central figure 
is mounted, and looks very self- 
conscious. 

Volume II shows on page 295 
a fine picture of the 48th High- 
landers in all the glory of the old 
white jackets and kilts, and here 
I recognise Colonel Robertson, who 
I think after commanded the bat- 
talion, and. Mr. Slatter, the Band 
master, whom I believe is now Lt. 
Slatters, Director of Music of what 
I always regarded as the finest mi- 
litary ‘band in Canada. 

Volume III has an article devot- 
ed to Aldershot Camp, Nova Sco- 
tia, showing a trooper of the 14th 
King’s County, Canadian Hus- 
sars a regiment of whom I have 
some happy memories, an ‘‘Infant- 
ry Group from the Fredericton 
School.” ‘“Col. Irwin, D.A.A.G. 
and Staff’’ and a full page illus- 
tration entitled ‘‘Seene in a Hos 
pital tent,’’ where, apparently all 
the H.Q. Staff have gathered to 
watch their only casualty being 
bandaged by no sal than three 
doctors. 

_ Volume IV page 164 gives” three 
spirited illustrations of ‘‘B’* Field 
Battery, Royal Canadian Artillery 
at the Quebec Citadel 








HE GOAT” 


depth of snow shown here should 
give the Old Country gunner a 
good idea of what his Canadian 
confrere has to endure in the way 
of ‘Winter Sports.”’ 

The only article of note in Vo- 
lume V is on page 358, where we 
have three illustrations of the Mae- 
Leod District Head Quarters of the 
‘Canadian North West Mounted 
Police. At this date—March 18th 
1898, they had not of course been 
gazetted ‘“Royal.’’ In a group of 
the Officers is shown the late 
Gen. Sir Sam Steele, apparently 
ranking there as a Superintendent. 

Volume VI is very rich in Can. 
adian interest. On page 46 under 
the heading. of ‘Our Colonial 
Forces, CANADA”? we have a very 
fine article, and a splendid illus- 
Te showing Lord Aylmer, Maj. 

Evans, R.C!D., and Capt. MaecDou- 
gall, R.C.R. On the next page there 
is a seutry of the Royal Canadian 
Dragoons in winter uniform, and 
he is wearing what looks like a 
very rough sheepskin coat, lighter 
coloured fur gauntlets, and felt 
top boots. I have always been un- 
decided whether or not this is Maj. 
Steer, but this gentleman does not 
appear to have the vivaclty that 
one always associates with, the gal- 
lant Major. 

Overleaf on page 48 there are 
three small pictures. One show a 
group of five officers, two of whom 
I reeognise as the late Gen. Les- 
sard and General Victor Williams. 
I expect the senior officer sitting 
in a chair would be ‘Colonel Forest- 
er, and there is an M.O. standing 
next to him with a goodly crop of 
side whiskers. Date April 2nd, 
1898. A group of the Sergeants out- 
side the Mess are all unknown to 
me except one that looks like Sergt. 
MeNeill, but as this is seven years 
before I ‘‘closed the ‘bread wagon 
up Strachan Avenue’’ (this identi- 
fication may be at fault) Below 
there is a ride on parade, in Re- 
view Order and the troop leader is 
undoubtedly my old friend ‘‘Blon- 
dy Skinner.’’ 


Page 94 has a not very flattering 
picture of a Troop Sergt.-Major 
of the Governor General’s Body 
Guard in Review Order. His ap- 
pearance is rather marred by a tu- 
nic that fits like a sack, and his 
cloak is badly rolled. A group of 
officers of this regiment mounted, 
present a really smart appearance 
whilst in the next page is a rr 


and the | length picture of a youthful but 
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Everything for 


WINTER SPORTS 


Now is the time to select your 


SKS 


Sika EES 
and CLOTHING 


We have a very large and varied selection of 
everything for winter sports. | 


If you are out of town, just send us the size 
you wish and we shall send you goods 
that will please you at the price required. 


Write for Price List. 


Murray & Co. Inc. 


1247 McGill College Ave. # 
Montreal. 
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ery smart sergeant of the 14th 
Ifussars, whom I !ffaney jvas in 
after years, Major Ryan of that 
regiment. A review of the 6th D. 
C.0. Hussars at Montreal makes 
and be- 
entiled 
avalry.’ 


a very creditable showing 
neath that is a picture 
‘Types of the Canadian ‘C 


To my delight 1 diseovered here on 
the right of a small party of diffe- 
rent regiments, in ‘‘Review Order 
Dismounted’’ a splendid picture of 
Lieut. T. Leblond, smart as ever 
and evidently proud of his posi- 
tion on the right of the Militia re- 
presentatives. I think Colonel Fo- 
rester is the officer in charge here, 
and he is accompanied by a Sergt. 
Major of R.C.D’s. whom I faney 
must be Sergt.-Major Dingley, a 
gentleman I never had the pleasute 
of meeting. Date April 16th, 1898. 

Pages 142, 143, 144 show the Ar- 
tillery Camp at Deseronto, Ont., a 
picture of Lt.-Col. Wilson, R.C.A. 
more guns on sleighs and Staff 
Sergeants and Sergts. of the 9th 
Toronto Field Battery. 

The 38rd Montreal Field Battery 
in Review Order, wearing busbies 
and plumes and field artillery tn- 
nics make a very smart showing 


on page 190, and beneath this is | 








Office hours—g to 12 a.m 
1to5 p.m 


Tel. 557 


“TDR ARALGERVALS, DDS. 


SURGEON DENTIST 





92 Richelicu St., ST. JOHNS 
SayS ava ava VOB DBO 
P.O. Box 963 Tel. 785 


Ivan Sabourin B.C.L 
Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law 


182a Richelieu St. ST. JOHNS 
(Langlois Bldg ) 





a group of sergeants of Halifax Ar- 
tillery in winter dress, taken in a 
heavy snowstorms. A full page il- 
lustration of 4.n.c.o’s. of the N.W. 
Mounted Police, is remarkable on 
account of the very short serges 
worn by the men, Square topped 
jack boots and spur chains, with 


very tight riding breeches go to 
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not wnmindful of the advantages 
of a smart appearance. A champ- 
ion boat racing team and two pho- 
tagraphs of Sergt.-Major Kendall 
and Trumpeter Bishop, the latter 
wearing what looks like the Royal 
Wumane Society's medal is evi- 
dent. that the old 3rd Montreal 
Vield Battery was at that time a 
very smart and efficient outfit.— 
May 14th 1890. Page 238 shows 
two senior n.c.o’s of the N-W. Mtd,. 
Police in summer dress and a very 
good picture of the Officers of the 
Governor-General 's Foot Guards 
in full dress, the ensemble of which 
would have been creditable te any 
battalion of HUMLS. Foot Guards. 
Two very smart representatives of 
the 65th Mount Royal ‘Rifles. of 
Montrea! oeceupy a full page, and 
overleaf we find three Sergeants 
of the 10th Royal Grenadiers of 
Torcnto, (one of whom needed a 
Jesson on the now forgotten art. of 
wearing a ‘‘pill-box”’ and = chiu 
straps correctly.) and a sinall pie- 
ture of a review of the G.GLE. 
Guards. 


To he continued 


Seeing Double 
Judge—What brought you here?” 
Accused—“Two po.icemen,” 
Judge—“l don’t mean that-— drunk, 
presume,” 

Accused—‘Roth of them.” 





MacDonald, 
McPherson & Co. 
Limited. 


MINING BROKERS. 


R. B. McPherson—Member Stand- 
ard Stock and Mining Exchange. 
Toronto Office—26 King St. W. 
(Tel. Elgin 6255-6-7.) 
Montreal Office—(W. T. Fortye, 
Mer.) 222 Hospital St. 
(Tel. MAR. 7785-6-7. 
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The Why afi Wiech of Gang Wine 


| In Chicago. 





By Major R. Nordheimer, M.C. 


There has been so much publicity! a federal measvre, did not bind 


given to Chicago in recent years 
over the various shootings, hold- 
nps, ete. that it might be of im- 
terest to readers of The Goat’ to 
kyow the underlying reasons that 
govern these crimes. It would be 
unjust to Chicago as a city, not to 
lay stress on the fact that ‘to the 
ordinary citizen, adventure of this 
nature seldom doubt if 
any city in the United States is 
safer for every day routine than 
Chicago, and while publieity has 
spread a wholesale dread among 
the inhabitants of rural towns con- 
templating a visit to the ‘Windy 
Qity ’ those of our readers who 
have any intention of paying a vis- 
it to Chicago, ean rest assured that 
they will witness no more thrilling 
| episodes than they see every day 
in Toronto, Montreal, er any other 
of the larger cities in the Doii- 
! nian. 


comes. I 


The purpose of this series of ar- 





tieles, is to divulge the underlying 
“reasons that prompted the nume- 
reus ruthless slayings of police and 
gangsters, fo ennmerate the prin- 
eiple characters involved, and to 
lay bare the te¢mendous flow of 
money that pours daily into the 
poekets of those who carry on the 
transportiny, manufacturing and 
‘hitter war against prohibition, by 


Selling aleohol in its various forms. : 


Perhaps the most sensational fi- 
gure in the booze running, gangster 
allied political ring, is ‘Al’ Capone, 
sometimes known as ‘‘Nearface AL’ 
Few national figures are given ‘as 
much publicity in the press and 
very if any. 
power controlled by this vice lord. 
Capone came to Chicago in 1920 
from the Five Point Gang of New 
York, primarily to protect the per- 
son of Big then 
Chief of Chicago's vice. Capone 
was shrew, quiet and hard. [Te soon 
realized the undreamed of wealth 
that would acerne to those who 
could defeat the prohibition law 
by supplying unlimited booze. In 
company with another Five Point 
Gangster, Johnny Torrio, Capone 
went about building up an organt- 
zation. whieh for efficiency and 
extent of territory, soon became 
second to none. The peculiar slant 
to the Volstead Aet, in that it was 





fe Wy 


Jim, Colosimo, 


wield the } 


state or local authorities to enforce 
it. and ineonsequenee, by adroit 
manipulation of crooked politicians 
and aequieseent police, heer vans 
were soon rumbling through the 
city and high-powered cars swept 
between Canada and Chieago. Mo- 
ney poured in as never before in 
erook histery. 

Iu the early days competition 
was slight and the life-and-death 
angle, which was to take such ter- 
rific toll later on, was not in evi. 
denee. The Capone-Torrio group 
did all the eould 
handle and worrying 
over what little overflow escaped 
to other gangs less highly organ- 
ized. The Capene-Torrio organiz. 
ation was soon doing as great a 
volume of -husiness with as large 
a return as any single legitimate 
business in the city, and Chicago is 
a eity of big business interests. As 
early as 1926 the Capone outfit 
was operating on a grass basis of 
seventy millions a vear and was ra- 
pidly growing. It is not hard to 
figure out to what lengths an or- 
ganization will go or how much 
money they are willing to spend in 
bribes, in order to protect an in- 
come of this size and it is not un- 
reasonable to suppose that their 
today runs over one 
hundred million dollars from Chi- 
{eago alone. When it is considered 
that $200 will buy the death of any 
unimportant person and $1000 will 
purchase the demise 


business they 
were not. 





ineome 


of anyone, 
these figures have real signifieauce. 


With the vast influx of wealth, 
gang leaders lost little opportunity 
to political alliances with 
crooked state and city politicians. 
Capone, the master mind, had ins- 
talled cook ovens in nearly all the 
homes of the poorer Italians on the 
West and South Side, and opera- 
tions were in full blast. Men who 
had garnered ameagre weekly wag2 
of fifteen dollars for honest toil, 


make 


were naw deriving a steady ineome 
of anywhere from $75 to $100 per 
week, from the ‘booze alcohol rack- 
et, and naturally looked upon 
‘“Meester Capone’ as their sav- 
iour. When Capone visited the city 
hall to straighten out some affair 
in which his hired help had gotten 














into he earried with lim two or 
three Hundred thousand Italia: 
votes, and political leaders seurri¢, 
to do his bidding. 

As time wore on, other gangsters 
jonked with envy at this ‘easy mo- 
ney’ and it was soon evident that 
an intense rivalry was developing 
between the Capone-Torrio gang 
and the North Side Gang led by 
Dean’ O’Banion, a shrewd hard- 
boiled gangster whose operations at 
hi-jacking were already causing 
trouble. O’Banion had originally 
been a member of the Capone-Tor- 
rio crowd but had broken away and 
being on the “inside’’ of a pros- 
pective federal raid of a brewery, 
sold his interests to Capone a few 
days before the raid took place. 
trom the moment O"Banion was 8 
marked man. He had purchased a 
flower shop as a base for his booze 
operations and for days after the 
brewery raid, never left it. Across 
the street in an upper window a 
machine gun eovered his door, 
while the North Side Gang had 
watchers on guard day and night. 
Nearly two months paased when 
Mike Merlo, head of the Sicilia 
Union, and a friend of O’Banior . 
died. That night a man telephor, 
the flower shop, ordered a largr- 
wreath and promised to call for it 
the following day at two 0’clodk. 
At precisely that hour, three quiet. 
ly dressed men entered the shop. 
from an undertaker’a automobile. 
O'Banion was busy with orders, 
and except-tor a coloured porter, 
was alone. The centre man of the; 
three, reached'out and shook 0%! 


| Banion by the hand, held it firmly; 


while the other two riddled him! ‘ 
The funeral of O Banion was the 
most elaborate ever held in Chicago." 
The hody lay ‘‘in state’* for three 
days and thousands viewed _ it. 
There were twenty-six truck loads 
of flowers. Some individual pieces 
enst as much as $3000.00. More 
than twenty thousand people pack- 
ed the strects to view the funeral 
cortege. At a pointed suggestion’ 
from the authorities, guns were. 
turnecl over to confederates who. 
met the killers again, at Mt. Car- 
me] Cemetery—outside of Chicago 
jurisdiction—and gave them beck 
to their skilled owners. ‘ ae 
The newspapers were filled w#* 
mawkish accounts of the fone 
Some quotations might be of tie 
terest. ‘‘Vying with the perfume’ 
was that of beautifully dressed 
women of gangland, wrapped in 
costly furs and supported slowly’ 


a ee 


down the aisles hy excellently tail- 
ored gentlemen “with  steel-blue 
jaws und a furtive glance ever ac- 
tive.’ One of the ‘‘Sob-sisters’” of 
the press spoke of the “graceful 
hands of the deceased, which could 
finger an automatic so effectively.’ 

Immediately after the fungral 
Louis Alterie, a gang associate of 
O’Banion’s, announced that le 
challenged’ the slayers to ‘‘shoot 
it out’’ at the corner of State and 
Madison Streets, in the heart of the 
city. This was the last straw for 
the mayor. “i am staggered by 
this state of affairs,’’ said Mayor 
Dever.’’ Are we iiving by the code 
of the Dark Ages or is (Chicago 
part of an American Common- 
wealth? There is no thought of the 
law or of the people who support 
the law.”’ 

Tf the mayor was astounded at 
the funeral of O'Banion, he was 
utterly amazed at the publication of 
the fact, that at a testimonial din- 
ner te O’Banioy two weeks prior 
to his death and at-which a $2000 
diamond and ruby-set watch was 
presented, the ‘Chief of Detectives 
of the ‘Chicago Police Department 
.and more than twenty of his high- 
est executives were present. 


“THE 


TO ACCOUNT RENDEREO 


_ The authorities of an old chureh 
in Switzerland decided to make some 
repays to its interior furnishings and 
empleyed an artist to touch up a large 
painting. When the artist presented 
his hill, the Committee refused to 
pay it unless the details were speci- 
fied. The bill was itemized: 
Francs 
‘For correct:ug the Ten Com- 
mandments, embe-lishing Pontius 
Pilate. and putting new ribbons 


IDSA. Nab san getacsenr ian S Soca 8 
Pulting taif on vooster of St. 
Peter and mending his camh .. 4 
Repluming and gilding left wing 
of Guardian Angel ............0. 6 


Washing High Priest's servaut 6 
Renewing Heaven, adjusting the 
Stars and cleaning up the moon 
Brightening up the flames of 
Hell, putting new tail on the Devil, 
mending hfs hoof, and doing se- 


oy 


verai odd jobs for the damned 12 
Touching up Purgatory and rest- 
oring lost souls .............05- 7 
Mending the shirt of the Pro- 
dpa Son 5 Feiss - 3 

52 
From “St. Martin's Review." 


“T've had to ask you five times for | 


that money you owe me!” 
"Yeah?"—I hadda ask you efght 
times before you'd lend It to me!” 


GOAT” 


} 
LOCKING THE TOWER GATES 





The official records of the cere- 


mony of The Keys have been lost | 


in antiquity. These notes, however, 
are authentic. The of 
The Kevs can the traced back ts 
of 


London.” 


eorenony 


the reign Edward TH, when 
‘John the 
porter, had the locking of the gates 
under escort. Ike had a varlet to 
earey the keys, and received a pen. 


of Yeoman 


ny a day for the job. 
There has been deviation 


from the usual words of the cere- 


one 


mony. On the death of Queen Vie- 
toria, it was net known what nawe 
the King would take, so that words 


jused that night were: ‘God pre- 





cet 


serve the King. instead of *fGod 
preserve King Edward."' 

The ceremony, which takes place 
every night at the Tower of Lon- 
don, is as fellows:—The Chief 
Warder, with an eseort from the 
Guard, proceeds to lock the gates, 
When he returns with the keys, the 
sentry at the Guard Room chal- 
Jenges :— 

‘Halt! Who comes there?" 

Answer: ' The Kers.’” 

‘The Sentry: “* Whose Keys 2"" 


Answer: “King George's Keys."’ 
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! 


The Chief Warder then 
dimself ie frout of the Guard 


places 
The 
| Guard present arms. 
The Chief Warder 
God preserve King George.” 
The 


Ament? 


then says. 


whole Guard answer:— 
The keys are then carried by the 
‘Chief Warder to the King’s House 
fo be delivered into the charge of 
the Tower in 


officer of the com- 


mia, 

Jt may be of interest to note 
j that the ceremony was performed 
on the stage in Shanghai by the 2nd 
Ibn. Seots Guards on November 10, 
1928, 


All Excused 
Wevbert-~“Would you marry an idiot 
for the sake of his money?” 
Rose—"Oh, this is so sudden!” 








“An Englishman and a Frenchman 
had to fight a duel.,..they were ta 


fight in a dark room. The English- 
man fired up the chimney, and. by 
Juve! he brought down the French 


man! When [ tell this story in Paris.” 
observed Rogers. “I put the English- 
man up the chimney.” 





Hints to Working Girls 
When the boss's wife finds you on 
his lap. the correct thing to do Its 
[to change your position. 











DA DEV DBI Bt, REECE 


WALZEN 
PASTRY 


- Tl fS THRE BES l= 


Sold by all Groceries in 98s., 49s., and 24s. bags. 
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QS TEAR ING 


By F. W. Powell. 


Rains and its consequences. 

Great excitement breke out in 
October *17, for a steady rumeur 
had materialized and on the 6th 
day ef the month at 8 o'clock in 
the morning we tured eut in the 
pouring rain and at a sharp trot, 
set forth in the directien of Cer- 
many. How it did rain to be sure! 
In next fo no time every one of us 
was soaked to the skin. Couple this 
with extreme celd and answer your 
own question of ‘‘were we happy.”’ 
All day we tere madly along and 
halted fer the night seme 26 kilo- 
metres from dear, eld, delightful 
““Wipers.’’ The mokes were left 
in the open for the night an 
atfention they will much appreeiate 
after coming straight from cushy 
billets. Most of the bi-peds manag- 
ect ts locate some sort of pretection 
from the elements. The people 
seemed more friendly than when 
we were last in this God-forsaken 
region and with cheerful abandon 
did distribute (gratis) that stuff 
made of roasted barley which pass- 
ed for coffee. 


Becanse next day was the Sab- 
bath the rain fell harder than ever 
so naturally we continued the jour- 
ney, Still on the fly as if the devil 
was after us. Passed through Haze- 
brouck and Steenvorde in rapid sue- 
eession and came to a full stop m 
a bare field not far clistant from 
“Pop.’’ There is not a shred of 
cover for cither man or beast and 


the prospect is far from pleasing. | 


But a thin, thin wedge of bright. 
ness relieved the situation very 
considerably and here’s the manner 
mn"t. As far as I recollect Major 
Timmis was in charge ef the regi- 
ment that day. Mind you I am un- 
certain of this but am sure 1t was 
he alone who gave us the first laugh 
since starting out on this mouldy 
journey. In the first place his get- 
up was original to say the least. 
Even Laddie, that serious-minded 
moke of mine was seen to smile, He 
(the major) wore over a long Brit. 
ish Warm a short slicker, which 
meant a display of sodden khaki 
dangling around his knees. On his 
head he sported one of those Bala- 
clava atrocities, topped with his 
tin-hat. As he slithers over the mud 
to take a position. where all who 


| 





would may hear, his passage stirs 
in our dulled hearts a desire to 
laugh. We remain mounted while 
he makes about as feeble a speech as 
one could ever hepe to hear, After 
saying where we are and what we 
are there for, he says we are 
‘standing to’? and bids us make 
ourselves as ‘‘comfortable as pos- 
sible under the 
Niece cheerful prespect to be sure 
and few there are who fail to make 
some audible remark concerning 
the mentality of those who made 
the ‘‘vireumstanees’’ necessary. 
The evountry is as bare a baby’s 
shin. Horses must be on lines, na- 
turally, hey, poer brutes are far 
worse off than we, for despite the 
gronsing' und the satirical remarks, 
deep down in our hearts we know 
full well it is all part of this war 
game. Standing on lines in such 
wether willgo hard with the horses 
[°m afraid. To make matters ab- 
sohitely hopeless, a mix-up oceurs 
somewhere with the result that. nei- 
ther foraye nor rations will be de- 
livered until to-morrow. This 
hell for tha horses and you can be 
sure that every one of those brutal 
heasts. who, when necessity demands, 
gives his mount a@ hefty kick in 
a tender spot, did his damndest te 
procure something, somewhere, for 
his horse to eat that night, 





circumstances. ”’ 





is 


Fortunately was not detailed for 
picket. Gawd knows how it hap- | 
pened ‘but occasionally sueh good 
things fell my way. Immediately 
we were dismissed I wandered off 
to some warm-looking tents close 
hy to see what there was to be pick- 
el up. The tents were densely po- 
pulated with men of the Royal 
West Surreys, who, with open arms 
weleomed me to their midst. One 
chap in particular was most an- 
xtous for me to share his blankets 
for (as he said) ‘‘All my life I’ve 
wanted to sleep with a Cavalry- 
man.’’ Not quite understanding 1 
gently but firmly refused the in- 
vitation. One never can be too zare- 
ful, can one? These were about the 
most decent bunch of men I ever 
encountered Over-seas and that’s 
saying! much in a country filled to 
over-flowing with geod fellows. 
They got out from their blankets, 
made a fire, fricd chip potatoes, 
made tea, produced bread, butter, 
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make yourselves as 





cheese and jam and bade me go to, 


& command I obeyed with alacrity. 


1 These vhaps were about to pull of f 


an attack. Were they down-heart- 
ed? More fun was had that night 
than I’d enjoyed for years sv 
doesn't sound much like it, does 
it? 

The rain was stil coming down 
in torrents when we turned out 
for stables next morning and the 
horses were about as wretched look- 
ing a bunch of animals as one could 
hope to see inl a lifetime. Did what 
we could to make ’ean comfortable, 
but they scemed to have reached 
that don’t-care-if-I-do-die condi. 
tion and refused to ‘be comforted, 
This damned rainmwill most probab- 
ly mean another leMesge period, 
Seems the gods do not love the Al- 
hes for whenever anything big is 
about to be accomplished dewn 
comes the rain to wash it out. A few 
chaps have returned from a survey 
of the line and state conditions are 
hopeless. The mud completely re- 
moves the possibility of Cavalry 


action. The finish we clearly see 


right there. Back down the Sines 
we'll go to await better weather. 
Expressions such as this will, we 
hope, cenvinee all and sundry of 
eur anxiety to be where the battle 
is hottest; but T, for one, am not 
a bit keen to be galloping madly 
over rough country under these 
most unfavourable weather condi- 
tions. We make some attempt to 
appear war-like but the damned 
rain has taken the heart right out 
of us. Yet! the Infantry are stick- 
ing it. True, but did you ever stop 
to consider how many of them 
would say no to a cushy Ddiilet in 
any back aren if opportunity pre- 
sented itself? Very few, if any. 
Those infantry chaps always im- 
press me immensely, They are so 
modest. about everything. Daily are 
they: doing the things we do about 
anee a year. Nobody’s fault. Just 


——_——— 
i 





circumstances. For all that if the 
foot-slozger did not really win the 
war then nebody did. Hats off to 
vem. They are IT. Absolutely. 
Continuously it rained for almost 
one whole weck. Just ag well in one 
way. Enemy airmen are very ac- 
tive around here and never fail to 
appear at the least break in the 
weather and when they come seem 
to do as they pleasé. Those blasted 
hombs were the one outstanding 
worry of my life whilst on active 
service. They cause one to feel eo 
futile and ineffectual. They are 
the things that put years on 
man’s life. They are the things res 
ponsible for the thousands of 
‘‘burned-out’? men so mueh In the” 
public eye at the present moment. 
Bombs demoralize more than any 
other weapon used in. moda 
times. One qnickly grows sort ‘of 
accustomed to shell-fire. . Emma. 
Geo’s are treated with proper and 
whole-hearted respect but can be 
borne with a certain fortitude ;: 
while any man, who, after @ year 
or so pays much attention to casual 
vifle-fire can be safely considered 
flaming yellow. Bombs, ‘however,’ 
are another matter. They are the 
thing to keep troops down to the 
ground in fear and trembling. 
‘Familiarity ‘breeds contempt’’ 
right enough but most surely bomba 
prove the exception to the rale, 
‘Must. confess that as unpleasant aw 
was a piequet in the rain, I’d ra 
ther be soaked to the skin than pe- 
rambulate amongst restless horses 
on a ‘bright moonlight night when 
Fritz was dropping his abomins- 
tions amongst us. Enongh of this 
or 1'l1 have you all thinkiag I car- 
ried a perpetual wind-up. ‘Mc 
probably did but I flattered age 
aclf that none but mysel? tmew it, 
For a wonder reports are true. 

The continual rain has « writtéa 
‘finis' to the advance for the me 
mont and we are to return to bill- 
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Yow, good digestion wait on appetite 

... and a good dinner on both .... and 

Old Chum to crown all three. 

coarse cut for the pipe - fine cut for cigarettes S 

iE (a ... with its rare quality, mildness and cents : 
2 fragrance ... rounds out every meal Hnpsee 2 
hee , ze LUABLE & 
( \eaanre” and is a delight, morning, noon and PRESENTS, s 
E night. 





Riz La Croix Cigarette Papers, the best in : 
the world, are packed free with Old a 
Chum Fine Cut. : 


| ~The TOBACCO of QUALITY” 
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Secretly L orejaleo at the news, 
Ontwardly to seoff at HQ. Staff. 
Weather sueh as this is fit lor nei- 


ets. 


ther man nor beast so why the devil 


bear tiinecessary  diairdships’? AT 
ready the horses show signs of 


wear. A few more days in the ppen 
will most probably wreek ‘em cor- 
pletely. 
to 


We are sometimes reterred 


as the ** Ceasefire Cavalry."' 


True, no doubt but most wunjiust. 
We do what we are asked and do 
that little well. The time com. 


ing when all men will apply a fin- 


is 
er sounding name to the mounted 
fellows who didyso much in the 
dark days of ‘18 towards stemming 
the apalling advance of the enemy 
who was inuch toe close to their 
city for the peace of mind of Pa- 
risians. We'll come to this in tine 
and my only hope is that I can do 
justice to those splendid men of 
horse. For the moment we really 
but what 
of it? Would not every man cron- 
ching up there in some water- 
soaked trench, just waiting and 
watching—would not eaeh eagerly 
aecept a cease-fire job if offered? 
Of course he would. 


are ’"Cease-fire Cavalry ” 


As things are 


now it is the Cavalry getting 
all the ‘wbreaks."" Their day will 
enme, however and rest assured 


they will more than justify their 
eXistenee, 


We still are “Standing-to’? and 
it amuses me greatly to find we 


have se many conscientious soldiers 
amongst us. So literally do they 
obey the law that rather than re- 
move that nicely rolled cloak from 
their saddle (which makes an ex- 
cellent blanket) they pass most ant- 
serable nights trying to keep warm. 
Always do I take a chance anil so 
far have been ready to move just. 
as soon as the wise virgins who 
were in a constant state of pre- 
paredness, even at the cost of bo- 
In books this 
pass for good soldicring. 


dily comfort. may 


on a cold October’s night it be- 
comes gross stupidity. 

We recommenced advance 
backwards on October 16th and put 
up for the night a few kilometres 
from St. Omer. Men were quarter- 
ed in dirty old barns but horses 
were left in the open, poor beggars, 

The 


diy 


our 


following was a red-letter 
in my military career for at an 
carly hour was told to report ts 
the Belgian Interpreter. This 
sounded most premising an’ gaily 
did I ride over to his quarters, en- 
vied by all the bunch. Reaching 
there T learned to my utmost ¢is- 


Actually, 


cust [was fo act in the capacity of 


groom to this gentleman, OQueh! 
that was a hot one. diew are the 
ighty fallen, Me the professed 
enemy oof all dog-robbers to he- 
come one of them! Tneredtble. Or- 


ders are orders but there is no need 
those having the privilege of my 
told that the 
Interpreter’s horse did not suffer 
that day ‘nolly-eoddling.”’ 
Did my chest to suffer this indigni- 
ty but simply hac to 
absolutely when told to 
eloun this man’s boots. Got awty 
with it, too. If lucky, will be sent 
back i disgrace tomorrow. In the 
meantime have to keep with his 
well-conditioned horse or Laddic 
who is beginning to show signs of a 
speedy dissolution, The man gal- 
lops continually. Walk have to set 
Major Timmis on him. 


acquaintances ta be 


from 


in silence, 


refuse 


To be continued. 





A GOOD MEMORY NEEDED 





The drill-sergeant of about two 
hinvlred years ago must have had 
a tolerable memory. 
the Manual :— 

Marcel 


How's this for 


with von rest in your 


land. Unshoutder your musket. 
Poise vour musket. Take forth your 
your musket. lias off your coil. 
fouk vour match. Try your match. 
Guard, blow and open your pan. 
Present. (ive fire. Dismount your 


musket. Re. 
titn your mateh. Clear your pan. 
Prime your pan. Shut your pan. 


Cast off your loose powder. Cast 


Uneock your mateh. 


Open your charge. ‘Charge your 
musket. Draw forth your scouring 
stick. Shorten your scouriug stick. 
Return your scouring stick. Recov- 
er vour musket. Draw 


out your 


mateh.” 





Long-Range Student 


The Boxing [nstrnetor (after 


‘first lesson)——'* Now, have you any 


questions to ask?” 
(daze:)- 
your 


Sevinner “' Yes: 


correspondence 


how 
wich is 


course 877 





The secret of success Hes In em: 
bracing every opportunity of seeking 
high and right ends, and in never 
forgett:ng that golden rute of cate- 
chism “of doing your duty in that sta- 
tion of life to which it shall please 


God to call you."—Duke of Welling- 
ton. 





—_—__—_ 


Some 





] 
| 
' 
‘ 


‘ipsticks have been declared 


poisoneus, but women always did love | 


mcn who def ed death. 


He Mailed a ee on 

















Broug i Him 


1129 Cool Shaves 
from One Single Blade 


Another triumph for KRISS-KROSS— 
The Amazing Shaving Invention, That 
Makes Old Razor Blades Than New! 
Mr. ‘T. Viddte, of Wiinois, writes: —“1 
have been using one of your stroppers 
since May, 1924. 1 shave every morning 
and am STILL ON MY FIRST BLADE!” 


N wonder KRISS-KROSS marks such a radica) in- 
crease in shaving comfort and economy. For now 
at last Jt las captured a secret thet lias baffled 
Tovenlors for years, Repeoduces barber's fip-flop 
Mngenal atroke with mure than human accuracy. 
Gives nuy safety razor blade the keenest cutting 
VE un execeptlonal offer of a surprising new 
ready for the slickest sluve of your entire career! 
SPECIAL ADVERTISING OFFER 

light now —to advertive KRISS-KROSS — we are 
edte its steel can take! And in 2 pBeconds you sre 
kind of razor FREE to every new pooster for 
KISS. KROSS! ‘Lis “‘inyetery razor’ is absolutely 
tnique (reaHy three razers in one) and cannot be 
bought bir stores, 


ile of freeoffer 
Find ont about it to-day, Send the coupon above for deta 
and Mustrated explanation of KRISS-KROSS, No obligation. Mail it now! 


CANADIAN KRISS-KROSS COMPANY 
39 Wellington St. E Toronto 2, Ont. 


eS 








SHARPENS ANY MAKE OF 
RAZOR BLADE 


KRISS-IKROSS works on practic 
ally auy safety riser dlade, single 
or double eige (except Durham) 
and puta new life into them a 
surprising was, 








about your musket. Trail your rest. | 





AGENTS! $30 A DAY AND UP 


KRISS-KROSS pays as high as Generous bonug and conumissions 
$30 a day and more tosmen who —Tedtires no Cupltal to start—and 
are willing to act as our represent- {8 paying others us high an $5,000. 
atives in thelr home localities, $7./40 a year! Investigate now! 
Spnre-time workers often earn go. Check bottom line of coupon above 
$12 extro an evening. for details, Mail it to-day! 
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HARDWARE MERCHANT 
534 Queen Street, West 
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Two Men and a Boat. 


F. W. POWELL. 





(Continued.) 


Because he was a skipper, Mar- 
tin found it vitally important to 
muck about the boat while I pre- 
pared breakfast. With obvious in- 
terest tempered with awe the dozen 
or 80 inhabitants of this thriving 
village followed my movements, 
hoping, I suppose, by so doing to 
put me off my food. They appeared 
strangely unwilling to approach at 
close quarters, thit viewed the pre- 
ceedings afar. As I had negleet- 
ed to shave since leaving Montreal 
it is possible that my appearance 
did occasion some degree of fear 
in their simple souls. Their aloof- 
ness met with my whole-hearted 
upprova!, 

The careful reader will remem- 
ver me speaking of apples gather- 
ed at LOrignal, whieh the skipper 
with his customary thoughtfulness 
suggested de delightful in the form 
of apple-sauce. Because the neces- 
sary work connected with the ma- 
nufacture of this delicaey was not 
much to my liking, I had dismissed 
from my mind such sordid and 
materialistic drudgery. The mind 
of the skipper alas is not so fofty. 
He says there is much to do about 
the ‘boat and there'll be plenty ef 
time for me to make the ‘blasted 
stuff, This did I in a manner clear- 
ly indicating what I really thought 
of himself, his ‘boat and his apple- 
sauce. Not that my manner was of- 
fensive, mark you. Just sitbtle dis- 
approval that made itself manifest 
quietly, gentlemanly, but so ab- 
solute. Afraid it was 
this hard-boiled mariner. .\lthough 
burned in spots and although the 
pot was ruined for life the finish- 
ed product was pronounced gond 
and we lived principally on apple- 
sauce for the rest of the trip, cx- 
cept in cases where we succeeded 
in bumming a meal from tender- 
hearted friends. 


wasted ou 


As was to be expected [ had 
packed and was ready to move off 
hours before the boat was found 
fit for the final dash to Ottawa. 
Curbng with difficulty an urgent 
desire to continue the journey by 
bus, I lay calmly back to admire 
thé ecenery as soon as the bustle 
connected with pushing off Had 
aubsided. Had gone about three 
quarters of a knot onty when the 





disvovery is made that we are run- 
ung short of “gas.” “ Fine time to 
diseover this,’’? I chirrup cheerfully 
However, I really was very glad of 
this enforced delay, for the per- 
formance of certain necessary and 
very personal function’ when afloat 
in a vessel such as this becomes a 
serious problem. Landing amongst 
the thickbushes lining the bank, 
I satisfied a craving that had long 
oppressed ane and walked up to the 
village very much relieved both in 
body and soul. Here once again 
my get-up interested the natives 
and any walk to the small shop for 
further supplies of fags was a sort 
of triumphal procession formed by 
very small children and numerous 
dogs with a sickening desire to 
tear pieces from my bare leggs, 
The attention we attract in these 
villages makes us feel rather im- 
‘portant but I flatter myself in sup- 
posing that I sueeceded always in 
carrying of such publicity with a 
sang froid that the skipper might 
find worthy of cultivating in his 
spare hours (if he has any.) Un- 
fortunately they speak practically 
n? English which opens up the 
harrowing possibility that they do 
not. stand there acmiring but to 
give us the merry ha-ha. 

It was a blessing the man who 
came to the boat with a supply of 
‘ous’? spoke fairly good English. 
Had he been denied in his youth 
this inestimable privilege we would 
sever have seen Ottawa. There 
were only two channels available 


. aoe ] 
but trust the navigator if you want | 


to go wrong. One channel was na. 
vigable only and the skipper had 
intended using the other one which 
watld have meant grounding if nat 
a watery grave. why 
stress it? As usual, (when vonipany 
Was present) we moved off at the 
mal gallop which developed into 
a gentle trot as soon as were out 


ee 
slowever, 


of sight of the envious villagers 
gathered to wish us God speed ou 
our perilous journey. This pecu- 
liarity shows conelusively: that we 
are all vain even this hitherto 
thoujht-to-be-culd -blooded-driver-- 
owner of the good ship ‘‘Tib.’’ As 
long as h's showing off gets us into 
no trouble I quite enjoy these bricf 
bursts of speec, 

Quietly we pass most delightful 
looking country. Water is still and 
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Fresh Vegetables in Season 


Prompt Delivery. 
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Drug Store 


corner Richelieu and St. James Sts. 


When You Need DRUGS 
TOILET ARTICLES 
POST CARDS, Etc. 





reflects prettily the heavily wooded | of tripe, permits if to pass without 


banks. We seem to be alone in all 
this beauty and 1’m all primed to 
go into ecstacies over it but a sight 
of the skipper’s grim, unsympathe- 
tic mug stifles the desire and J fill 
my pipe and shrug my shoulders 
in a manner that speaks volumes 
to any who understands this sort 
of language. After due considerda- 


| tion | think Lam safe in saying he 


did not understand for he passes 
some earthy remark as to when we 
may hope to ‘‘strike’* Ottawa. My 
mind is above such eommonplaces 
and I smoke on in dignified silence. 
This bring a rather queer look 
to the face of the skipper but my 
seul, steeped in the beauty of ua 
ture unadorned and all that sort 


conunent. Were | not uplifted on 
the wings of the morning, as it 
were, this look would meaa a flow 
of language that would shatter com- 
pletely this pieture of earthly bliss. 

What a. blessing he had sueh 
an understanding side-xick with 
him on this trip! 

Animosity is forgotten and we 
grow terrifically excited over some 
animal swinnning just ahead of us. 
Its path is eleary defined by a 
row of air ibubbles and we follow 
slowly in the hope that he ‘ll come 
to the surface and Jet us see just 
what he is. Follow lim around im 
cireles all to no purpose, Seems he 
requires no further supplies of ai 
so we kid ourselves it) is a beaver 
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or an ox and continue our merry 
way. 

We .come suddenly into open 
water which is quite rough and 
simply teemimg with dead-heads. 
With Ottawa almost within sight 
the skipper seems inclined to hurry 
more ‘and I view with apprehen- 
sion those blasted chunks of water- 
Ingged savood that can so easily 
smash the propellor end end the 
journey right there. Concealing the 
windiness felt I shave with hot 
water from the exhaust—at least 
that or some other essential to a 
well brought-up* motor-boat—an4 
am pleased with the 
bronzed reflection that looks baelk 
at 


lnmensely 
me from a small oval mirror 
that just won't stay ‘put’? any- 
where. Martin must shave also and 


T know how fervently he hates con- 


signing the navigating end to me 
while he performs. That we did 
eventually get to Ottawa shows the 
folly of his timidity im this res- 
pect. : 

Numerous camps pitched in 
idezii locations indicate the  ap- 
proach to the Capital and T begin 
to sit up and take notiee..We pass 
u very fine club-house on our right 
and the next thing we sce is the 
chostlyv-looking buildings of the 


people who are not connected, I be--| Once more am I detailed to stay in | a man 


So  ———— 





4t 
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lieve, with the Christian Science | to “fend off’’ when the gates are 


Sect. 
Three cheers and a tiger! Before 
passing wider the bridge I note 
houses literally hanging on ‘fhe 
face of the rocks and wonder if 
the oveupants are not a httle bit 
nervous about their slipping off 
some day. The falls, (Rideau, I 
believe,) show to meh greater ad- 
vantaye from the river. Pass under 
the bridge just as the bells on the 
Victory Tower sweetly peal out 
fonr otlock and all’s well. Splen- 
did to be Jying idly taking this all 
in Dut I forget we've yet to get 
throngh the loeks. We decide to 
eat lefore undertaking this tire- 
some task so tie up at a spot 
abnost under the first gate. Don’t 
much fanex the water but hope 
that boiling will kill all the ob- 
jectionable matter that is visible. 
After a good substantial meal, if 
nothing else, commence — the 
journey through these wonderful 
lovks. It is five o’clock—the time 
when the men cat—at least that’s 
what they say—and they are dis- 
tinetly 


we 


annoyed over having to 
open up the many gates for such 
a vessel as the ‘Tib’’, Takes much 
moye than their peevishness to up- 
set ine at. this stage of the game. 





| 





dEull, Quebee, and booze ! | opened. Frankly { don’t Jike it. 


Know so little about the eonstrue- 
tion of locks. As heavy as the gates 
are they seem insufficient to keep 
baek the hig body of water and I 
vrow green as I visualize just 
where they would pick me up if 
one of the gates did give way. The 
many interested spectators on the 
terrace of the Chateau inake it ne- 
cessary forsme to look as though 
I’ve done nothing all my life but 
“fend? boats through locks. Life 
just like that. They look as 
though they'd like to be in the boat 
while I'd give anything to be up 
there looking down at the boat pass- 
ing through, 


is 


Martin 
hank hanging on to the rope and 
speaking quite calmly as though 1 
were in no_danger whatsoever. He 
will know better later. It took ex- 
actly one hour to get to the higher 
water and now I want the genial 
‘*By-towns Bits’? man to let me 
know hew many feet of a drop it is 
from one level to the other. The 
eonstruction of those locks at the 
hottom of the Rideau Canal was 
a stupendous engineering feat and 
I do wish I knew enough about the 
subject to deseribe them fully. T'o 
who knows not a thing of 


sticks up there on the 








engineering they are marvellous; 
what then, are they to those who 
do understand ¢ 





An Order of King Henry VIII, for 
One Day's Provision for One of the 
Ladies of Honour of Catherine 
Aragon, 


of 


We will and command you to allow 
daily from henceforth until our right 
dear and well beloved Lady Lucy, into 
her chamber ,the diet and fare here- 
after ensuinying: 


1.—Every morning at breakfast a 
sirloin of beef at our kitchen, one 
loaf at ouy pantry bar, and a gallon 
of ale at our buttery bar. 

2—At dinner a piece of beef, a 
stroke of roast, and a reward at our 
said kitchen, and a gallon of ale at 
our buttery bar. 

3.—At afternoon a loaf of bread at 
our pantry bar and half a gaflon of 
ale at our buttery bar. 

4—At supper a mess of porage, a 
Piece of mutton and a reward at our 


galon of ale. 

5.—After supper half a gallon of 
wine at our cellar bar. 

6.—At our Chaudrye bar in winter 
every night, one preket and 4 sizes of 
wax, with 8 candles and one torch. 

And at every time of our moving, 


one whole cart for the cartage of 
her stuff. 





““VWe have a yellow wagon on every street--every morning.’’ 
JY £4 y Ig 


MILK--that is Pure, Clean, Rich always. 
CREAM--fresh from the finest farms in Ontario. 
BUTTERMILK--a wonderful health drink. 

BU TTER--churned fresh daily from Pure Sweet Cream. 


“CERTIFIED MILK’”’--from our own herd of tuberculin-tested Holstein 
and Guernseys at City Dairy Farms, New Lowell. 


ICE CREAM--Plain and fancy in bulk or bricks or individual servings. 





@ = 


Toronto. 
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ADAY WITH THE CADETS OF A RUSSIAN 
IMPERIAL CAVALRY REGIMENT. 





By ‘Capt. Bor 
(Reprinted with permissien of The 
Part IL 


As we passed by the awning, 
with ‘‘eyes right’? and stiffly at 
attention, I could sce the well- 
known figure of Major-General 
Count Keller; a courageous soldier, 
popular with the men, he was hy 
his talent destined for a brilliant 
career, Little coudl [ imagine then 
that only seven years later he would 
meet his death at the hands of -a 
blood-thirsty crowd of bolsheviks, 
after escaping all the dangers of 
the Great War, during which he 
was an example of bravery to his 
subordinates. 

The ceremony was over. On my 
way home I could see the officers 
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shoulders we ‘were soon walking 
along the dusty two mile trail that 
ledto the Eagle Canyen.‘ Eagle’ was 
a misnomer; the eanyon was the 
nesting-place of a flock of vultures, 
that had been mistaken for cagies 
‘by the first settlers, but the name 
hac stuck. We found much more 
fun in trying to land these hideous 
birds than practicing at targets on 
j the rifle range. 


The entrance to the canyon was 
a cleft barely twenty feet wide, 
with a mammoth boulder blocking 
| the wav; it was quite an acrobatic 
achievement to climb over its 
smooth and slippery surface. Be- 
yond the boulder, the cleft gradual- 
ly widencd into a deep gorge, with 

: eg towering on both sides, 

‘four hundred feet high. 

; was heavily timbered 
‘ed in uneven terraces 
valley in the distance, 

“were vistas of snow- 

¢ subterranean tor- 

Brut a surging and 
onto the open air, 

gorge, rumbled 

‘yhere deep be- 
ta. We search- 
Utures. Here 
heads, 





(below 
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be 
of dreppinugs, 
where these birds had their custem- 
ary resting places, but they them- 
| selves were gone probably to feast 
on some new earrion, 
sheep, left in the wake of the | 
nomadic Tushins, who passed oeea- 
sionally with their tents and herds | 
through the district, ever in seareh 
for new pastures. A rustle in the 
undergrowth made me crouch down 
to get a better view ahead; a doe, 
followed by her young one was 
scampering away from me, leaping 


little rocky ledges, could 


the white streaks 


seell 


a dead steer | 
or 








rocks and fallen 
timber. I watehed her until 
OA sapped Doe wére always out 
| of season, and the ereature was safe | 
not knowing it, poer thing! Some 


gracefully over 
she 
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distance further we heard. over | (Courtesy of the Legionary) 
our heads, a peeuliar growl; it was | 
not that of a bear, which were | 


We _ hurried 
Lirhts were on, aS we approached 
our house, and a babel of voices 
groeted us 
| twelve of the younger officers had 
invited themselves to supper. Mish- 
ka was putting an extra leaf into 
the dining-reom table. He knew 
| his work and so did old David. Not 
that 
uests had 


mest chilly. home. 


quite common, or of a dog. We look- 
ed up; silhouetted against the sky, 
anong the crags above us, we spot- | 
ted the dark form of a hyena, the 
most repulsive creature on earth, 
T always theught. Bruno threw up 
his Mauser 


as we entered, Ten or 


just as the animal 
swung round with a swish of its 
tail and leaped out ef sieht. A lit 
tle cloud of dust, where the bullet 
hit the rock,‘ was the only result 
achieved. 


it would have our 





mattered ; 
already imbibed freely, 
as our sideboard, on which a three 
gallon jue of wine always full to 
the testified 
with an array of empty and half- 
full glasses. We joined whole heart- 
edly m the Jibation. Presiding at 
| the head of the table, when supper 
was served, or to use a Georgiail 


Sunset was on us and the snow- brim for the thirsty, 
peaks on the far side ef the Alasan 
valley were already 
rosy hue. In the depths of the gorge 
it was twilight and after a hot. 


| day it ‘hegan to feel damp and al- 


fassnming kl 











as and some Cossacks at Balta Station near the Front, during the 
group is the late Tsar with the Crown Prince to hfs left. 
(Courtesy of the Legionary) 
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being the **tulumbash,"" J 
had not only to act as host, but ac- 


term 
cording to Georgian custom, lead 
in the drinking and propose all the | 
toasts, which had to have variety 
in their delivery. The task was not 
am easy one, requiring resource- 
fulness and tact. My right hand 
neighbour, Lieutenant Dwhbar, was 
the son of a mountain chieftain, 
who in his young days had taken 
active part in raids conducted 
against the Russians. Being an or- 
thodox Mahomedan, he could not 
toueh pork or partake of the fer- 
mented juice ‘of the grape; the food 
question was nadiffienlty to me, us 
neither ‘bacon nor ham were en the 
menu, but [had to watch that wine 
was not poured ‘by mistake into his 
glass. Fortunately my guest stuck 
only to the letter of the Koran; the 
holy book made no mention of the 
fermented product of grain, the 
Prophet having had no knowledge 
of its existence. So Dubar had a 
fiqueur glass and a quart of vodka 
placed in front of him. He sipped | 
it complacently without diluting it, 
even after dessert. The law of Allah 
was observed and his conscience sa 
tisfied without ‘being a spoil sport. 
The liquor had the same glorious 
effect, and child of nature that he 
was, he enjoved the kiek he got 
tremenduosly. 

It was always interesting to 
watch these officers of alien races, 
coming from such different envi- 
ronments, adapting themselves to 
the requirements of Russian mili- 
tary life. [t also filled me with ad- 
miration for the policy of the Im- 
perial Government, so often un- 
justly maligned. Old Russia may 
have been naive and crude in some 
of her methods, but she was really 
demecrativ and far-sighted in the 
treatment she meted out to the 
natives of her Asiatic possessions. 


Considering human nature as it is, 





there have been sone notorious 
scandals—the Kolymck levy of ta- 
ves on ‘‘dead souls’’ in Siberia, for 
example which the government 
agent Buturlin laid bare a few 
years before the Great War. But 
they were righted whenever they 
cane to light. 

Imperial Russia did not perseeu- 
te the Moslems or any other sub- 
ject race or religion, or stop the ac- 
tivity of their missionaries. She 
did not tell the Yakut, the Tartar 
or the Georgian that he was an in- 
ferior snimal, who must be should- 
ered aside into a special reserv- 
ation, while the white man takes 
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possession of his land. Mosque and 
Orthodox Russian Chrreh, Bud- 
Thist lamasery and pagan witch. 
doctor, flomrishecdt on a level foot. 
ine, Where there was a religious 
row. it was a suttabble between be- 
tween various sects of Christians. 
The Russian colonist did not call 
his native neighbour a nigger or its 
equivalent. He did not consider 
that he lost cast by fraternising 
with him. It was instructive to min- 
gle with the people around the mar- 
ket booths and watch for the inevi- 
table difficulties and misunder- 
standings due to a mutual ignor- 
ance of language. No! the Tartar, 
the Georgian and the Russian did 
not curse each other. They chatted 
amiably and somehow or other the 
difficulty got straightened out. No 
distinction existed in the eye of the 
law between native and Russian. 
All paid similar taxes, and native 
villages elceted their own officials 
and managed their local affairs 
after their own desires. The sons 
of notables and chieftains were giv- 
en scholarships and free tuition in 
the military colleges, whence they 
they received commissions on par 
with their Russian colleagues. 
When they appeared in their homes 
in the full glory of their rank and 
‘uniforms, they were the object of 
pride of their relatives and friends, 
who had a tangible preof that the 
“Ak Padishah.”’ or White Ruler, 
ax the Tsar was commonly called by 
by his oriental subjects, made no 
diserimination between race and 
creed. The loyalty shown hy the va- 
rious subject territories to Russia's 
evuse in the great war and the fact 
that latter during the revolution, 
when there was no central power 
to hold it together, the vast empire 
did not fall to pieces, were proof 
that administration was ‘based on 
a sound foundation and bore 
fruit that the present Soviet 
government is taking sdvantage of. 

Our convivial gathering lasted 
far into the night. When T saw that 
Dudar’s bottle was empty I placed 
it at the end of the room against 


the wall on the back of the orienOU 


tal divan that stood there. ‘‘No 
gentlemen, who is the best shot? 
I invited them. Revolvers and a‘ 
tomatic pistols were produced, a 
prithout rising from their chai 
or guests tried their skill. 
bottle was finally hit and smas 
into bits, the wall showing a 
more bullet. marks, that ador 
the whole room, including the 
ing. 
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“SUPREME” 
BUTTER & CHEESE 


have had that delicious flavour you associate only with 
Pure Food Products. 


“Chantecierc” Eggs 


are guaranteed Strictly Fresh. 
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22-28 William St., Montreal. \ 
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By 


Will R. Bird, 


Courtesy of The Legionary 


They used to say, in the 25tn 
Battalion, that ‘Nervous’’ John- 
son had the greatest imagination on 
the Western front. Given a dark 
night and a slight wind and he 
could make the noise of rustling 
dead grass the whispers of a Heini> 
patrol Put up aflare and hé could 
build whole platoons out of weed 
tops and shape old stakes into Ger- 
man officers. Most: any new man, 
and plenty of old hands, eould do 
this, bu€ none so vividly as Jolin- 
son, for he would tell the color of 
the officers eyes or how many of 
the platoon were bowlegged. One 
misty morning he looked over the 
top and actually saw a German 
senttling to cover. The platoon was 
in the Lens area, where old wire 
and trenches and wreeked build- 
ings made the landseape fit for any 
war picture, and straightway he 
made out a Hun working party 
busy with the construction of a 
Miuniewefer emplacement. The ser- 
geant hopped up a minute Jater and 
stared himself eross-eyed and 
couldn't see anything but a small, 
broken-topped bush and a wrecked 
French cart. Johnson stuck to his 
story, however, and described 
things so vividly that the officer 
heard of it and had him gu down 
to company headquarters and tell 
his story. 

It didn’t take the company con- 
mander long to find flaws in his 
fiction, but Johnson's command of 
detail made a lasting impression 
on Sergeant Buek, Buck did most 
of the seouting for his company 
and led all patrols. He loved the 
work and could craw! over and 
among old craters and brick heaps 
without losing his sense of direc- 
tion in a-way that made his fellows 
declare he must be a full-blooded 
Indian. He had eourage galore. 
was a good shot, enjoyed his work. 
hat had one failing—he could not 
make good reports! 

When he came in from a patrol 
that had simply thrilled with ad- 
venture he would get his pad and 
gerilble: ‘‘Patrol of four men and 
Sergeant Buck from  Piceadilly 
Post at Cow Treneh into No man’s 
Land at 11 p.m. Advaneed forty 
yards. Saw enemy sap. Heard Ger- 
mans working. Was out two hours. 
No enemy patrols.’’ 





Major Squibbs, the company 
commander, would read this epistle 
to the Romans and shout for the 
sergeant. ‘‘Why the hell don’t 
you use your lead pencil more ?’’ 
he would snort. “How did you ad- 


‘vance forty yards? Walk? Crawl? 


Run? Swim? Where was this sap 
you found? Were the Huns in it? 
Was it a new one? What—where 
~-blast it, man, wake up. Go write 
out a report of everything, some- 
thing I can understand. 

And Sergeant Buck would’ spend 
the rest of the time till stand-to, 
sucking a stubby lead pencil and 
sighing, now and then making a 
jumbled disjointed statement. 
‘*Johnson,’’ said Buck, after the 
interview at headquarters, ‘‘from 
now on you're a company scout. 
You don't do any gas guard or day 
sentry, and to-night you'll go out 
with me to atbig shell hole on the 
right. Wo're going to try and lo- 
eate a Heinie machine gun post 
_ ‘But, sergeant,’ pleaded John- 
son. ‘'Tn—L'm not a scout, I--1 


“Who said you was?’? Buek de- 
manded. “You're just to be a re- 
porter. I can’t make these blasted 
reports to suit the major, and you 
are just the kid for that stuff. Now 
go pound your ear till I come for 
you.’” 

That night the sergeant. and 
Johnson established themselves in 
the mentioned shell hole. It was 
about ten yards from the German 
wire and the sector was fairly 
quiet, but Buck had such difficulty 
in leading, driving and pushing 
his reeruit to the hole that he was 
tempted to boot him back to trench 
duties. They lay in their hiding till 
two o'clock in the morning and 
then crawled] in. Buck showed 
Johnson a report blank as soon 
as the fellow had stopped shaking 
and got control of himself. 

“Now fill this in. Put in every- 
thing,’’ Buek said, ‘‘and bring it to 
me when you're finished.’”’ 

The sergeant had hardly reached 
his own bunk and pitched his stecl 
hat in a corner before Johnson was 
with him, Buck swore, then eheck- 
ed his language. The report was 
filled with fine writing. Getting 
close to the candle he read: 
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13th Royal Hamilton Regt. 
Queen’s Own Rifles. 
Toronto Regt. 

York Regt. 


‘Patrol consisting of Sergeant 
Buek und Private Oliver Wendell 
Johnson proceeded from Birming- 
ham Post on Cow Trench to shell 
crater six yards from the enemy 
trench. The patrol passed through 
barricade wire, moved along trench 
frontage for seven yards, then 
twelve yards towards enemy, after 
whieh ‘proceeded on south-easterly 
direction until crater was reached. 
The ervater was nine feet in cir- 
eumference and only a few inches 
in depth. It was in a foul conci- 
tion. 

* Enemy Trench. Hostile parties 
secmed continually on the move in 
the enenty trench. At least two 
vompanies of soldiers. were there on 
sentry duty. Flare-light 
tablished at ten-yard 
Germans are of a Jarge stature and 
bebeved to be special unit of Prus- 
sians Guards. 

“Condition of Enemy Trench. 
Strongly wired, strongly construct- 
ed, strongly manned. 


firers es- 
intervals. 


“Work on Enemy Trench. Seve- 
ral working parties at different 
points. Sounds of shovelling, of 
hammering, and sawing. Would 
estimate that a battery eimplace- 
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ment is being constructed for use ' 
in a surprise attack. Several noises 
like the installing of gas projes- 
tors, Would suggest that a special 
alertness for gas be maintained. 

“Hostile Patrols. No hostile pa- 
trols were encountered theugh se’ 
veral were heard passing- in the 
rear of the shell crater occupied. 
Owing to shortage of men and am- 
raunition your patrol did not take 
the offensive. 

‘‘Flaras. Twenty-seven flares 
were shot up; four of these failed. 
Uighest reached an elevation en- 
timated at two hundred feet. 

‘‘Remarks. As the enemy has 
wired himself in great strength and 
in strongly entrenched as well as 
having superior numbers in for- © 
ward positions, would suggest that 
any movement against him in this. 
area wonld only meet with disaster. 
Would point ont that patrols run 
ereat risks advancing near the 
eiemy wire, as cover is very slight. 
Maxim machine guns seem place’. 
at every ten feet along trench 
men were heard bringing minnte 
wefer shell to gun position.” 

The sergeant re-read the entire 
report and then, with his stubby 


pencil, did some crude editing. Tis 
corrections made sad work of the 
neatly-written report, but Johnson 
Aid not seem to mind. He was back 
twenty minutes later with the re- 
vised edition. Buek passed it in to 
the sergeant-major and went to his 
blankets with a happy heart and 
dreamt. through rat-haunted hours 
of his assistant publishing an cight- 
page ‘“Trench Daily’’ with flaring 
four-inch headlines. 

~All went. well for several tours. 
Sergeant Buck became the most 
. successful patrol Jeader in the bat- 
talion. The reports he sent. in were 
simply marvels. They were waited 


to their right a dark blur showed 
the position of the cellar. [t was 
not. far from the Canadian Treneh 
and hac once been used as an out. 
post until Fritz developed au ugly 
trick of dropping fishtails imto it. 
Wire, well-tangled and massed, 
protected the front and both 
flanks. Johnson was puzzled as to 
the best position for him to take. 
lic decided at last that the safest 
spot would be under the wire it- 
self. There he would not be seen 
hy any enemy patrol, Ile beekoned 
Tommy on. 

They found it exceedingly diffi- 
cult to get under the wire, which 


for as primlesg treats and were| was long-barbed. and sagged to the 
passed along reverently from com-! sad itself. Jolson led the way, 
pany to company. Other sergeants) and long practice Jent him skill. 


with like responsibilities tore their 
jerkins and swore that all was not 
according to Hoyle, that a dark- 
skinned gentleman was somewhere 
in the lumber dump. And then 
Buck was wounded. It happened 
during an evening strafe, just ar 
he was to push out, with Jehnson, 
toward an old cellar that had beon 
reported as being used as a night 
post fby the enemy. 

Major Squibbs had bet ‘‘C”’ 
Company's captain that it was not 
occupied, placing his francs on the 
strength of information Buck had 
brought in that the old cellar was 
entirely surrounded—on the Hun 
side—by an impassable barrier of 
wire. When he heard that his ser- 
geant was wounded he was fumb- 
founded for the moment and then 
recalled that Private O. W. Jolu- 
son always accompanied Buck on 
his nightly expeditions Forthwith 
he summoned the victim. ‘‘John- 
gon,’’ he said curtly, ‘‘vou know 
the cellar you were to watch to- 
night. Take another man and carry 
on with this patrol the saine as 
the sergeant would have done.’’ 

“But—but, sir.’’ protested John- 
son. ‘‘I—I'm—~”’ 

«That 
Squibbe. 

_Jobnson knew enough to gv, and 
he chose Tommy Lark to go with 
‘him, Tommy was far from a husky 
fighter, but that was why Johnson 
chose him. Tommy was the only 
man he felt he could command dur- 
ing a crisis, and the only member 
‘of the platoon.uot -imbued with 
foolhardy notions of what to do 
when close to the enemy. 

‘' They crawled through tangled 
grass and weeds, skirted old crat- 
‘eYs, crossed a slimy garden patch 
and cireled a brick heap. Directly 


ig vlt,’’? said Major 


Ife managed to wiggle under the 
thickest portion of the half-moon 
and lay, breathing deeply, listen- 
ing. There was no sound of Tommy! 

The little fellow had tried to do 
the worm stunt at three different 
openings and had retreated with 
slight wounds after each attempt. 
Johuson, disgusted, had crawled 
from view, hoping his disappear- 
ance would spur the youngster to 
a more strenuous attempt. But 
Tommy had vanished. Had he fled 
back to the trench? Johnson dare 
not call, he knew how voices scem- 
ed to carry out in that void bet- 
ween the wires. Then, tramp 
tramp, tramp, tramp; his ear to the 
ground, he heard the thud of heavy 
feet. At least three men were com 
ing straight toward him. toward 
the wire, coming from the enemy 
side. He tried to shrink into the 
earth, conscious of chills chasing 
up and down his spine, and won- 


dere where Tommy was. ‘Then | 


he heard a gutteral grunt, hands 
fumbling at the wire, enemy hands, 
not ten feet from where he lay 
What happened next happened so 
suddenly and unpeetedly that he 
could not move or ery out. The 
wire above him was simply swept 
back and away, leaving him naked 
to German eyes. 

Jolinson was frozen,. paralyzed 
with fright. He bay rigid, unmeving 
hardly breathing, and three biy 
Huns tramped past him to jump 
down into the eellar. Then, with 
a slight rasping, grating noise, the 
ten-foot roll of wire was pushed 
back into place. It pricked John- 
son severely, spearing him in a da- 
zen tender places, caught at his 
tunie collar, hitched his equipment 
up on his shoulders, pulled his tunic 
up after it. Yet he did not gasp 
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or ery out. Not until the Huns had 
their gun in place and were calmly 
sweeping the Canadian parapet 
with bullets did he essay to move— 
and found out that he could not. 


The Germans, cunning in all 
tricks of war, had cut the wire so 
as to have a movable section. This 
they manipulated by ropes that ran 
around set iron stakes, the ropes 
heing hidden in the grass. As they 
approached they pulled the ropes 
and the wire rolled back over an 
lentrance to the cellar. Once in they 
| snagged it back into place, and no 

patrol had discovered the trickery. 
Johnsen wiggled slightly, tried to 
free himself, worked an arm free 
from barbs, got his collar tugged 
loose. Then he beeaine still as if pe- 
trified. Perspiration ran down .his 
hide. When coming out he had plac- 
eda Milts bomb in each vocket of 
his tunie, had earried one in his 
hand, and had thrust another in 
one of his hip pockets. The wire 
lad dragged his tunie over bis 
hack. Then a long barb, with devil- 
ish luck, had hooked itself through 
the ring of the safety pin of the 
vrenade in the hip pocket. If he 
moved forward or backward, in 
any way, the pin would be with- 


drawn and he, unable to make a 
gateway, would meet a sudden and 
gory end. 

Jvhnson’s brain revolved lke a 
squirrel on a trick bar. He sweat 
and chilled alternately. For, if he 
did not move, the wire would bea 
moved when the Germans thought 
it time to retire. and results would 
be just as fatal. His only hope 
seemed to be to eall out, but—the 
Germans could not understand hizn, 
and would yank the wire hack. 
Sueh a position was never devised 
elsewhere on the western front. In 
his company the old hands all have 
different ideas of what Johnson 
thought and did during the thrce 
hours he lay imprisoned in his 
torture chamber. Some assert that 
he fainted continually and thus 
passed the time, others claim that 
he suffered a scizure of some sort— 
which was true to a barb—and the 
majority believe that he was. cen- 
seious every second of the time and 
lived a life time in three hours. 
They point out the after effects. 
for Jounson was never the same 
nia. 

At any rate he was very much 
alive to the situation when Fritz, 
Otto, and Hans decided to eall it a 
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a night. They gave a healthy tug 
on the ropes and fhe wire rolled 
lack, taking with it the boarh from 
Johnson’s pocket. As the roll turn- 
ed over the weight of the grenade, 
or possthly the tug it had as it was 
loosed, freed the pin. Jf this was 
fietion L should write that the Mills 
packet wiped out the three Huns | 
and Johnson carried in the Maxim 
as his trophy. The plain truth was 
that the bomb did as his trophy. 
The plain trnth was that the bomb 
did not cause any sudden deaths. 
It probably gave the German trio 
the surprise of their career, and 
possibly one of the fragments— 
how many did instrnetors state 
there were in one grenade—embed- 
ded itself in Hunnish anatomy. 
One thing--they did not recover 
from surprise in time to prevent 
Jehnson from getting to his feet 
and sprinting homeward like 
phantom of the night. He had one 
more fright on the way. As he pass- 
ed a crater Tommy shot up out of 
it and paced him to the Canadian 
wire. The little chap had heard the 
Huns coming and suddenly made 
a move on his own to a deep shell 
hole, there to await events, 


a 


————— 
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After stiff Cissae’’ Julison 


was led te his dugout to write his 


al 


report. liv commenced : 

“Private Oliver Wendell Jolin 
son and Private Lirk proceeded on 
listening patrol at 10 p.m. ‘They 
left treneh at ross section of Ball 
Trench and Eggshell Sap, going 
forty 
The patrol here separated, Private 


vards before turning vast. 


Lirk retreating to salety of a large 
shell hale Private Oliver 
Wendell Johnson proceeded alone 
to yards of German 
trench and then cenecaled himself 
wire about old echlar sus- 
pected as German post. Shertly 
au patvel ef ten large and deteimin- 


ed Berlin’ Guardsmen advane- 
>? 


mL rear. 


\sithin 


under 


They fonud hira collapsed on the 
‘bench. He was sent te hospital, 
suffering from nervous attack. Ite 
never came baek. A year er so after 
the war he was cook’s helver with 
with a road construction crew, and 
ut night entertained the boys with 
the tale ef the night he was sur- 
rounded by a desperate gang of 
German raiders, forty or fifty of 
them, at a ecllar—with wire over- 
head. 
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bringing neursoy to Hrousaruls. 
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OAT” 


Bran Mash. 


Thorn in the Flesh 
Mohamed Pasha il Bassal is chiet 
of the '‘Nedouin tribes in Egypt and an 
important factor in ring the country, 








O.K, By Her 


“Dil you know, dear that tunnel 
we just passed through was two miles 
long gid cost $22,000,000?" said) the 
young man to lis sweetheart. 

“Oh, realy, aid it” she replied, as 
she started to rearrange her dishev- 
eled hair. ““Well, it worth it, 
wasn’t it?” 


Was 


Filiat Sacrifice 
“Dear Lord,” prayed the goed, “1 
don’t ask anything * for mysel([—just 
give mother a son in law.” 
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Brayp, Grandp>p! 
Mrs. W.—-, the baby, and 
grandfather are doing well.— 


the 


__— 


Sgt: “What's the first thing yeu 
uo when cleaning your rifle?” 

Tpr: “Loek at the numler, 
gent.” 

Set: “What for?” 

Tpr: “To make sure 1 don’t clean 
someone else's!” 


Ser- 


The lungarian National Derby was 
won this year by a 3-year-old plow 











horse amed Rabalo, The steed, con- 
cemmned and sold a few months ago 
by his former owner for $70, captured 
the $10,000 prize against a fled of 2° 
af the country’s thoroughbreds. 





That Hollywood comedian accused 
of choking his wife may just have 
been trying out a new gag. 


In fishing for a husband, it isn’t 
weman who can tell a nibble 
bile. 


every 
(rom ou 





A man was sentenced last week for 
stealing half a ton of scrap-lron. It 
fs not known whether the crime was 
premeditated, but was certainly not 
done in a weak moment. 





“Mr. Smith, can you tell me where 
the Augartem Bridge is?” 

How did you know my name was 
Smith?” 

“T guessed it. 

“Then guess Where the Augarten 
Bridge is,’ 





The piace for the knocker is vutside 
the gate. 





TRUE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS 





Jt is well to be benevelent and to 
seek out the needy and distressed and 
relieve their necessities, This is in 
deed a true spirit of Christmas. 
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